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THB RtCRTMCGAtrS TRILL. *«* I THE STORM. (Miserere Unfit.) 


Allegro Moderato 


Con moto. 


The tempest rages wild and high, The, wav’s lift up their voice 


Night - in -gale! Nlght-in-galc! trill thou thy lay 

fOT SIM THE OLD SONGS. (*« Ed. wn h c™. * e* **) ™- 

. 30 ets. 


Allegretto, 


can not sing the old songs, I sung long years a - go 
sin - gc nichi mehrwie - dcr das Lied dcr Ju - gend - zeit 

IK IN THE MORNING. (SewEisiUGem. 4 Eigl.taL) EL i R1BEL 


From 


Moderate con espress 


Allegro, 


The dew lay giitt’ring o’er the grass, A - mist layover the 
Der Thau lag shim-memd auf dem Gras , Dcr Xe - bcl ueber dem 


light as air from 
ro invi-si - - • hi 
kel-chen scliau - - 


men 


Tcpipo di Valse, 


MTM. 

30 ota. 


Andante con moto 


Why dost thou lln - gcr yetT 
Per- che n on vie - ni an-co 
Noch iiu - mcr hist du fern. 


The bright stars fade, the mom is break - ing, The 


8 I®€& BIRDIE, glKB 


CltitlBU. 

30 Ot9. 


Allegro vivo. 


Allegretto , 


Take back the heart that thou gav - est, "What is my 

:ATEY’S LETTER. LadyDUFPERiir. 

... . 33 <’tH. 

Andante con esqyrcsswne. 


song 


HATTON. 

30 ctw. 


Adtegretto 


'Twas a pleas-ant summer's morning, Just the day I like t’en 

WINDOW, HO! 

• Jo eta. 


Oil! girls dear, did you cv- cr hear, 1 wrote my love a let-tor 


G. A. MAOEARBEN, 

60 ©t»« 


Andante, 


Andante scmplice quasi Allegretto, 


The winter frost lies hoary, Where the summer grass should be, * I wan-derd by the brook-side, I wan-derM by the mill 

Entered according to act of Congress, A. D. 1SC9, by BALA1EII A WEBER, in the Clerks' oflice of the U. S. District Court for the Eastern District of .Missouri. 
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nothing Else 

* 

OR 

I WENT TO SEE MY SWEET HEART 


Words by HERBERT FRY. 


Music by J. L. H 


VOICE 


Allegretto. * 



Brillante. 

























lv. Twas a pleasant sum-mei’s morning Just the day I like t’en joy, When I 
^v. Off I start-ed thro’the mead- ows>Where the dew-beads pearl the spray? And res 


woke, and look’d out ear _ ly, Puzzl.ed how my time 
pon_ sive to the song-birds, I kept sing-ing all 


In such 
Quite sur 


fine and splen.did weath _ er> 
prized she was to see me 


I don’t 
Come so 


care for work? do 
ear _ ly there to 
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Then we rambled forth together, 
Down the lane beneath the trees, 
While so gently stirr’d the shadow s, 

Of their branches in the breeze* 
And whene’er our conversation 
Languish’d fora word or two, 

Why, of course I kindly kiss’d her, 

As I’d nothing else to do. 

4 

but before the day w as over, 

l’d somehow madeup my mind, 
That I’d pop the question to her, 

If to me her heart inclined,* 

So I whisperti^Sweet, my darling, 

Will you have me Yes or No?” 

“Well? said she^perhapslmay my dear, 
When I’ve nothing else to do. 1 ’ 
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The Latest arwl Best Sengs lig Tj'ejntlat* ^uthnrs. 


GENTLY LORD, 0! GENTLY LEAD US! Sacred Song and Trio. E. Linwood. 

I j r-r • I J ‘ ,n -^T[ j r r~rh^ ^ 

Gent-ly Lord, 0! geut-ly lead «s Thro’ this lon©4y vale of tears,Thro’the elinn-gcs thou’st (1o-cree<l us,Till our last great change ap-pears. 


HlBHalLjo Song a nd Chon is. 

tg- 3 - - >—=^-'f-T= : # 


J. M. North. 


There’s a cool and plash - lug foun - tain, From a rock Its wa - - tors flow, How they 



spar - kle in 



the sun - light As they mur - ntur soft and 


Song and Chorus. 

fefe-3 = f \ f 
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v 

Bright - ly o'er the a - zure moi 


A. C. Eimer. 


tain Casts the sun its ling’r-Iug ray, 



ere* - cen - do — 

And the breez - es in the val - ley, Sing to sleep the part - - ing day. 


IRTOIA MAY, Song and Chorus- 

b^i —>■ r » I 


H. S. Thompson. 



In - dl - a May, by the Are - fly’s light, 1 stand in the old cot - tngc door, Ami I’ve 



wait - cd In vain for the wel-come good e/e, As I heard it in days of yore. 


BGMIH kmm BREW. Song and Chrrus. 


E. M. Bowman. 








My love-ly pearl so hcau-ti-fld,SweetMin-nle,brightandfair, Af-fee-tion-ate and du - ti - Ail, With curls of an-hum hair. 


T i H iTs F_A_. Song and Chorus. 


A. C. Eimer. 


tr —- •- 




* ? ! 



Gent - ly on - ward roll bright stream-let, In thy si - lent course and free; Oh! I 



*-* 


love to hear thy munn’ring wave - - lets flow un - to the sea. 


LEND A HAND TO ONE ANOTHER, Song and Chorus. 


Fred. Wilson. 


Lend a hand to one an-oth-er, in the dal- ly toil of life, Should we meet a weak-er broth-er, Let us help him in the strife. 



MY DARLING DWELLS OVER THE SEA! Song and Chorus. 


J. M. North. 




s — — y- 
T - 1 - - M- 



Ov - - - er the sea dwells my dar - ling, In a cot by the wave girt - ed shore, But 





love arch - es ov - cr the dig - tance, And she dwells hi my heart ev - er more. 


If not obtainable at the nearest Music Store, send order to BALMIER & WEB ER, St. Louis , Mo. 






